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but the dominant impression is given by this little
masterpiece.    Sir Condy Rackrent is the Irish gentle-
man, amiable and improvident, hospitable by custom
and by love of display no less than by good-nature,
unable to refuse anything to himself or anyone else :
a type bound to go under, to be worm-eaten by para-
sites.    It is a picture of prodigality without comfort
and of claims to superiority which had nothing but
custom, to support them : and in a sense it is a carica-
ture.   Miss Edgeworth knew as well as any1 human
being how much ability and how much culture were
in the class to which she belonged.    Her father was
an able man, and if anything, over-educated and over-
laborious :   at all events a prig.   The class of which
he was a part had made Dublin one of the first cities
of Europe, in the end of the eighteenth century;
their houses and their public buildings are monuments
to the sense they had of dignity and beauty.    Debates
in the Dublin Parliament were conducted with an
eloquence that is still admired;   but there was also
plenty of solid  business  acumen :    Wellington  and
Castlereagh were only the supreme examples of an
efficiency which the governing class in Ireland showed
itself to" possess.    But the Union drained Ireland of
the best of these men, and the Sir Condys remained.
At the best of times, there was too high a proportion
of Sir Condys in the class ;   and their good-nature
was only skin-deep.   They made no real effort to
take thought for those by whose use of the property
they were able to live and to spend;   and from the
Union  onwards  these  dependents,   on  whom  they
depended, were multiplying with tremendous rapidity,
In four decades after the Union, Ireland's population
nearly doubled:   in 1841 it was 8,175,000.   During
the same period, except in the area about Belfast,
industries were declining:   British competition was
top strong, and the protective barriers set up by the
Irish Parliament had been removed.   The teeming
multitudes of the poor had nothing to live on but the

